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PREFACE. 




jHESE hymns were written last year. Some 
of them were sent, as written, to various high- 
class periodicals and papers, and courteously 
accepted by them; and seven were subsequently 
printed as leaflets. 

I need not dwell upon results. It will suffice to 
say that they have been such as to encourage the 
present publication ; and my highest wish will be 
gratified if a more extensive circulation should lead 
to more extensive usefulness, if the Church should 
approve, and if He, at whose feet they are humbly 
laid, in this my resting-place, should graciously accept 
and bless. 



SOUTHCHURCH ReCTORY, 

Essex, 1879. 
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Hymn I. 

TIMES OF REFRESHING. 

'•Times of refreshing shall come from the presence of the Lord." 

Acts ill. 19. 

Times of refreshing, Lord, we need, 
From Thy loved presence near ; 

Thy gracious promises we plead, 
Speak, Lord ! Thy servants hear. 

• Earth's sorrows meet us on our way, 
And call for many a tear ; 
Stand by the bier, O Lord, and say, 
" Weep not ; " and we shall hear. 

The storms of life arouse our fear. 

And make us call for aid ; 
Walk on the waters; — let us hear, 

" Tis I, be not afraid." 



Our sins beset us easily. 
Weak, weary, and foot-sore ; 

Sit on the well, dear Lord, that we 
May drink, and " thirst ivo tOLOt^'* 



8 TIMES OF REFRESHING, 

When gathering clouds of unbelief 

Thy grace and glory hide, 
Come suddenly to our relief, 

Show us Thy hands and side. 

When death has its dark shadow cast, 

As on Mount Calvary, 
May words from Cross to cross be passed, 

" In Paradise with me.'' 

Ah, Paradise of God ! how blest 
At morning, noon, and ev'n, 

To taste the sweets, and share the rest 
Of Saints made meet for heaven. 

But dearest of all joys above, 
And resting-place most sweet, 

To see Him whom unseen we love, 
And worship at His feet ! 

Earth's troubles then no more depress, 
Earth's sins no more offend. 

But crystal streams our souls refresh, 
And golden gates defend. 
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Hymn II. 

LOOKING UNTO JESUS. 

Looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith." — //ed. xiL 2. 



Looking unto Jesus, the Lord we love, 
Who, once on earth, now reigns enthroned above, 
Our God and Saviour, Counsellor and King, 
To Him we praise and adoration bring. 

Looking unto Jesus I When anxious cares 
Are saddening hearts and hindering prayers ; 
The lilies of the field, the birds that fly. 
Recall His words of tender sympathy. 

Looking unto Jesus ! When treacherous sin 
Has dimmed the lamp of light and life within ; 
What but His " precious blood " can calm our fears ? 
What but His " savmg look " force bitter tears ? 

Looking unto Jesus ! When grace given 

Has brought a ray of beauteous light from heaven. 

Then " God be merciful " is laid aside. 

For " God be praised that He hath lived and died." 

Looking unto Jesus ! As when the sun 
Tells that the weary traveller's day is done : 
His hand is on the latch : the opening door 
Shows all that he had longed to see before. 

Thus looking unto Jesus, we shall see 
Our heavenly home ; its peace and purity : 
Then will the harp's first touch, the song's first word, 
Tell of the loving-kindness o^ XVv^ V»cyt^\ 
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Hymn III. 

THE FATHERHOOD OF GOD. 

"Our Father which art in heaven.'* — Matthew vi. g. 

The Fatherhood of God ! how sweet the sound I 
Sweeter and sweeter still, as years roll round : 
The story of each life, from youth to age, 
Repeats the loving words on every page. 

But we, like children, do not read aright. 
We have to walk by faith, and not by sight ; 
We only know in part, and cannot trace 
God's purposes in Providence and Grace. 

The little hands upraised, the wondering face, 
Tell, at the mother's knees, of early grace : 
The " Father, I have sinned," in later years, 
Opens the wanderer's home, and dries his tears. . 

Then the new life begins, with hopes and fears. 
With gentle discipline, with smiles and tears : 
The wedding bells are rung ; the church flag waves ; 
Whilst loving hands strew flowers on new-made graves. 

Then come the resting-places by the way : 
The meditation sweet, the Sabbath day, 
The sheltering Church, the charitable hands, 
The dedicated Jife, the heathen lands. 
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When threescore years and ten have gone their ways, 
The aged man is seen, numbering his days : 
The weary limbs proclaim the race is run. 
The lengthening shadows show the setting sun. 

Far above all is seen the Father's hand, 
Preparing for His own a " better land : " 
For this He sent His Son from heaven above 
To die upon the cross, and win our love. 

His precious blood was shed to atone for sin, 
His Spirit lights the lamp of life within : 
The family of God is thus brought near ! 
The Fatherhood of God shines bright and clear ! 

May we all feel, each day, beneath His care, 
And offer Him our sacrifice of praise and prayer ; 
May all our hearts respond to His great love. 
And may we join His saints in heaven above. 
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Hymn IV. 

LOVING-CORRECTION. 

Hear ye the rod, and who hath appointed it." — Micah vi. 9. 



Loving correction, Lord, we humbly seek, 
For we are sinful, wandering, and weak ; 
Left to ourselves, our feet would go astray 
From heavenly Wisdom's straight and narrow way. 

But Thou art holy, patient, wise, and just. 
Knowing our frame ; remembering we are dust : 
Help us to " hear," and rightly understand 
The " Rod,'' as held by Thine Almighty hand. 

It smote the " Man of Sorrows," Whom we see 
Led to Gethsemane and Calvary : 
A great example He came down to give, 
And by His death upon the cross we live. 

Some secret purpose has to be fulfilled. 
Some lesson to be taught, or murmuring still'd ; 
The process may be long, the mystery great ; 
But whilst the Father works, the child must wait. 

To rise uncalled, to flee when unpursued, 
Oft-times ensures lasting disquietude ; 
Just as the willow-twig, at rest before. 
Touches the running stream, and rests no more. 
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All God's designs hold blessings in suspense, 
Which, falling, turn the wheels of Providence, 
And thus things hidden long are brought to light, 
And many who have suffered wrong get right 

The hill of Zion shall be reached at last, 
When through the vale of Baca we have passed ; 
Our harps will be attuned, and many a lay 
Learnt in the night be sung in endless day. 
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Hymn V. 

MIGHTY TO SAVE. 

Who is this that cometh from Edom? .... I that speak in righteousness, 

mighty to save." — Isa, Ixiii. i. 

Mighty to save ! Oh, wondrous tale, 
From Bozrah's heights and Edom's vale. 
Of armies by a Conqueror led, 
With raiment stained and garments red. 

Once upon Calvary He died, 
Forsaken, scourged, and crucified ; 
And then ascended heavenwards, 
Crown'd King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 

Mighty to save from sin's deep sea, 
To set the struggling sinner free. 
To clothe the naked with the dress 
Of His own spotless righteousness. 

Mighty to loosen the sealed book 
Which from the angel's hand He took, 
Reading our names in heav'n's pure light, 
Making our title clear and bright. 

Mighty to " cheer our soiled face " 
With the abundance of His grace ; 
To make us meet for heaven above. 
With frniis of faith, and proofs of love. 
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Redemption's work when thus complete ; 
All enemies beneath His feet ; 
The second time He comes again, 
In glorious majesty to reign ! 

• 

Thus do we trace the wondrous plan 
Of God's great love to fallen man ; 
From a Church militant in tears, 
His hand a Church triumphant rears. 

Oh, may her gates of pearl unfold ! 
Oh, may we tread those streets of gold ! 
And join the white-robed throng, who sing 
High praise to our Almighty King. 
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Hymn VI. 

FREE GIFTS. 

"The things that are freely given to us of God." — i Cor. iL 12. 

Let every heart respond, and raise 
A song of gratitude and praise, 
Viewing, as stepping-stones to heaven, 
The things that God has freely given. 

O Jesu ! Master, Saviour, Friend ; 
Without beginning, without end ; 
The sinner's hope, the promised seed — 
Through Thee all other gifts proceed. 

The gifts of Grace — showering upon 
The little child, the " younger son," 
The opening heart, the aching head. 
The sacred feast, the dying bed. 

The gift of Peace — so calm and sweet. 
To listen at the Saviours feet ; 
To feel our sins are all forgiven ; 
To realise our home in heaven. 

The gift of Comfort — when the eye 
Is full of tears, when waves rise high. 
When lightnings flash, and thunders roll, 
God's comforts then refresh the soul. 
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The gift of Holiness — no sin 
Allowed to rule and reign within ; 
The holy walk with God above, 
The fruits of Faith and Hope and Love. 

The gift of endless Life, begun 
On earth, complete when heav'n is won ; 
Then all God's goodness will be shown, 
And we shall know, as we are known. 

There, in the mystic Temple bright 

With " Kings and Priests " in robes washed white ; 

Oh, may one niche reserve be. 

Fit for a saint, but filled by me ! 
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Hymn VII. 

THE UPWARD LOOK. 

" Looking up to heaven, He sighed." — Mark vii. 34. 

Oft have we drawn away our hands, 

O Lord, from Thee ; 
And left our foot-prints on the sands 

Of sin's dead sea. 

Oft have we lingered in the tent. 

The " pearl " unbought. 
The Book unread, the knee unbent. 

The grace unsought. 

Oft have despondency and shame 

Our faith assailed ; 
And when we would confess Thy name 

Our courage failed. 

Oft has our " first love " died away ; 

And in the heart, 
Gethsemane and Calvary 

Have had no part. 

Dear Lord ! our weakness pitying see. 

And hear our cry ; 
The " upward look " is known to Thee, 

The deep-drawn sigh. 
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Let Thy great sacrifice atone 

For all past sin ; 
Let Thy good Spirit carry on 

The work within. 

Let us be ever at Thy side, 

Our hand in Thine ; 
Be Thou our Counsellor and Guide, 
, With power divine. 

Then shall our feet no longer stray, 

As in time past ; 
Then shall we safely find our way, 

To heaven at last. 
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Hymn VIIL 

THE BROOK IN THE WAY. 

* He shall drink of the brook in the way : therefore shall he lift up the head. 

Psalm ex. 7. 

Judah's sweet harp, and David's word, 
Lightened the sorrows of our Lord, 
Foretelling that from day to day 
The brook should run beside the way^. 

And now His people, called to share 
The pain and grief He had to bear, 
Find strength supplied, since day by day 
The brook still runs beside the way. 

Its source is hid in God above. 
The Fountain of eternal love. 
It winds about on earth below. 
Through varied scenes of weal and woe. 

It brings salvation as it flows. 

The desert blossoms like the rose. 

The solitary place is glad. 

And songs are heard where all was sad. 

It cheers the faint, it weakens sin, 
It quenches fire that bums within, 
It cleanses thought, it swells the tear. 
It sweetens fruit, it makes Christ dear. 

Dear Saviour ! risen from the dead ; 
May we, like Thee, lift up the head ; 
And through the grace thus full and free. 
Ascend to heaven, and dwell with Thee. 
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Hymn IX. 

CHRIST UNCHANGEABLE. 

Jesus Christ the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." — Heb. xiii. 8. 

Our souls seek refuge, Lord, in Thee, 
While passing o'er life's troubled sea ; 
Its liquid pavement Thou hast trod, 
Its stormy winds obeyed Thy word. 

Our health is frail, our days are few, 
Our goodness like the morning dew ; 
Sunshine is followed by dark shade. 
We all, like autumn leaves, do fade. 

But every knee bows at Thy name, 
Thou art unchangeably the same ; 
Thy welcome, grace, and mighty power. 
Make the soul more than conqueror. 

Thy WELCOME ever is the same : 
When we, with tears of guilt and shame, 
Bow down, and ask Thee to forgive. 
Thy words are — Come, believe, and live. 

Thy GRACE is all-sufficient still, 
Let Satan buffet as he will ; 
The three-fold prayer may be denied, 
And yet the soul be satafitd. 
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Thy POWER to save will never fail, 
Though unbelieving doubts assail ; 
When the soul sinks and cries for aid, 
Thou sa/st, " 'Tis I, be not afraid." 

Stretch out, dear Lord, Thy loving hand, 
And lead us to the " better land," 
Where all is life, and love, and light, 
No sea, no sin, no death, no night. 




THE ROCK, 23 



c< 



Hymn X. 

THE ROCK. 

Lead me to the Rock that is higher than l.''—Psaim Ixi. 2. 

Christ Jesus is the Rock 
On which the Church relies ; 
Its sacred mysteries 
Her every want supplies. 

Raised on its height, she leaves 
The world beneath her feet, 
And sees the land " far off," 
Cloudless and calm and sweet 

Under its pleasant shade 
She finds a place of rest, 
Where she can wait and trust, 
And learn that — God knows best. 

Enfring the wondrous cleft, 
She cometh from within. 
Washed in the precious blood 
That cleanseth fi-om all sin. 

To earnest prayers for grace 
Answers are promptly given ; 
Water, the Rock supplies, 
The manna falls fi-om heaven. 



24 THE ROCK. 



Words graven on the Rock, 
As with an iron pen, 
Call forth swift messengers 
To seek and save lost men. 

Oh, happy Church, and blest ! 
God grant that all may see 
Thee, faithful to thy Lord, 
We, faithful unto thee. 




WITH JESUS. 25 



Hymn XI. 

WITH JESUS. 

**They took knowledge of them, that they had been with Jesus.'* — Acts iv. 13. 

When we are with Thee, Saviour dear, 

At morn, noonday, and even, 
Each passing cloud, each falling tear 

Shews rainbow tints of heaven. 

At morn, when dormant Grace awakes, 
And to our knees we 're bidden, 

Thy loving word the silence breaks. 
To tell of sins forgiven. 

At noontide, when the day is bright. 

And all things fair to see 
Are full of life, and love, and light. 

The sunshine comes from Thee. 

At night, when shadows flit about. 

And confidence destroy. 
On to Emmaus all is doubt, 

Returning, all is joy. 

Thus taught by Thee, both night and day, 

And freed from chains of sin. 
We gladly hasten on our way. 

To bring the wanderers in. 



The time of trial soon arrives, 
And then all men may see, 

By fearless words, and holy lives, 
That we have been with Thee. 

Another day shall greet our eyes, 
Of which we know in part ; 

When we shall in Thy likeness rise, 
And see Thee as Thou art 
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Hymn XIL 

ASPIRATIONS. 

" That I may know Him, and the power of His resurrection, and the fellowship of 
His sufferings, being made conformable unto His death."— /'^V. iii. xa 

" Oh that I might know Him I Oh that I might know Him I " — St. Augustine. 

To know Thee, blessed Lord, 
By sitting at Thy feet, 
By telling every care, 
By intercourse most sweet 1 
To this my soul aspires, 
Thus may I grow in grace. 
Thus love Thee more and more, 
And one day see Thy face. 

To turn, as Mary did. 
And see my risen Lord, 
To hear from those dear lips 
His resurrection words : 
Those words of mighty power 
All doubt and fear dispel, 
I rise, and with my Lord 
Continually dwell. 

In tracing all the steps 
Which He has left behind, 
What marks of pain and grief 
And suffering I find I 
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From fellowship with these 
His people may not shrink ; 
Out of the cup He drank, 
They too are bid to drink. 

Thus, both in life and death 
A likeness there will be ; 
In life, true holiness. 
In death, conformity : 
The features may express 
Firm faith and courage high. 
Yet the last touch pourtray 
Pale cheek and tearful eye. 

For this is not our rest ; 
Here we are not at home ; 
Tears are not wiped away ; 
Sorrow is not unknown. 
Our home is far away, 
Our rest in heaven above. 
Where we shall soon see Him 
Whom,, now unseen, we love. 
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Hymn XIII. 

HARVEST HYMN. 

"Thou hast put gladness in my heart, more than in the time that their com and 

their wine increased." — Psalm iv. 7. 

The sun shines bright, the winds blow soft, 
The showers fall silently and oft, 
The blade, and full corn in the ear, 
Their slender graceful forms uprear. 

The gables showing fretwork bold, 
The high-pitched roof like shining gold ; 
Each harvest-field God's house displays. 
Answers to prayer, and calls for praise. 

Thus God fulfils His promise given 
When the first rainbow shone in heaven, 
But He has gifts of higher worth 
For His Church Militant on earth. 

When in the Rock of Ages hidden, 
When treasure is laid up in heaven. 
When we have chosen the better part, 
Then gladness rises in the heart. 

It comes to us from God above. 
Out of the ocean of His love — 
Love which devised the wondrous plan 
For saving lost and ruined matv. 
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It helps us in temptation's hour, 
And sets us free from Satan's power ; 
Each sin is loathed, each lust denied, 
When the full soul is satisfied 

It compensates for every loss, 
It dries tears shed before the cross, 
It heals all wounds, it soothes all pain, 
To live is Christ, to die is gain. 

O God, we humbly ask of Thee, 
Through Jesus Christ, our only plea, 
That glad hearts here to us be given. 
And happy harvest homes in heaven. 
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Hymn XIV. 

FRESH SPRINGS. 

"All my springs are in thee." — Psalm Ixxxvii. 7. 

David's son, and David's Lord, 
Christ, as God and man, adored ; 
Pressing onwards cheerfully. 
All our springs are found in Thee. 

On to Bethlehem we throng, 

Mindful of the angels' song. 

At the well-spring,* words are heard, 

Peace with God through Christ the Lord. 

When mount Calvary we ascend, 
And before Thy cross we bend, 
Though unbidden tears will start, 
Hope springs up within the heart. 

At the tomb we wond'ring stand. 
Till the mystic gard'ner's hand 
Grafts true faith ; when from the shoot 
Spring sweet blossoms, flowers, and fruit. 

At Emmaus, when the day, 
Chilled with doubt, has passed away. 
Broken bread, at supper-time. 
Warms the soul with love divine. 

* I Chron. ^\. v\. 
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Olivet and Bethany 
Call to mind ascension-day, 
When, although about to part, 
Joy, "great joy," fills every heart. 

For each landmark on the way, 
Zion has her festal day ; 
And her choir's sweet song shall be, 
" All my fresh springs are in Thee." 
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Hymn XV. 

PURITY OF HEART. 

'* Blessed are the pwre in heart : for they shall see God." — Matt. v. 8. 

Oh for a heart made pure, 
Washed in the fountain clear, 
Renewed by Gr^ce divine, 
Serving with godly fear ! 

Before it sin turns pale, 
In vain is spread the snare, 
Corruption loses power, 
God is seen everywhere. 

We drink the mingled cup, 
We bear the chast'ning rod, 
And in the discipline 
We see the hand of God. 

Though home has many charms. 
And friends are very kind, 
A dearer home is seen, 
A better Friend behind. 

Days may be full of grief. 
Forebodings and alarms. 
Yet can we feel beneath 
The everlasting arms. 

c 
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And when the strife is o*er, 
And victory is won, 
The cheering words are heard : 
" Servant of God, well done." 

Then dawns the heavenly world. 
With God unveiled to sight, 
And all around His throne. 
Pure hearts, and robes washed white. 

Jesus, the golden key 
Of that world Thou dost bear ! 
Open the gates, and give 
Abundant entrance there. 
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Hymn XVI. 

FOR THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR, 



" Thus hath the Lord said unto me, Go set a watchman, let him declare what he 

seeth." — Isaiah xxi. 6. 



The watchman that I set, O Lord, 
Has now come back to me, 
And that which he declares he saw, 
I would confess to Thee. 

He says, that I am standing still, 
Not running in the race, 
Content with that I have attained. 
Careless of growth in grace. 

He says, that some besetting sins. 
Once cut down to the roots. 
Are showing signs of life again, 
And putting forth fresh shoots. 

He says, that many a sabbath-day 
Has not been rightly spent. 
And at the holy Sacrament 
The knee has not been bent 

He says, that followers of Christ, 
Once to my heart most dear, 
Are coldly met, and passed by 
With frown, or smile, or sneer. 
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O God ! O God ! I greatly fear 
That this report is true ; 
With grief and shame I come to ask 
What Thou wilt have me do. 

Oh, wash me in that precious blood 
Which cleanseth from all sin ! 
Oh, let Thy Spirit undertake 
The work of grace within ! 

Increase my faith, recall first love, 
Help me to watch and pray ; 
Rebuild the ruined temple. Lord, 
Thus fallen to decay. 

Then shall new songs of grateful praise 
Once more my heart delight, 
And past neglects like beacons stand. 
To guide my feet aright. 
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Hymn XVII. 

A SUNDAY MORNING HYMN. 

" Unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul."— Pfo/w xxv. i. 

My heart and voice I raise, 
On this Thy holy day ; 
Bow down Thine ear, O Lord, 
And hear me while I pray. 

I come in His dear name 
Who died upon the cross, 
And for whose love and grace 
All things I count but loss. 

Be with me in Thine house, 
May prayer and praise ascend, 
And faithful words be heard, 
Of life that knows no end. 

Be with me in my home. 
May all be love and peace. 
Each care be laid aside, 
Each week-day tfouble cease. 

Be with me in my work. 
Whatever it may be ; 
May all be done for Him, 
Who lived and died for me. 

And when the day is done. 
And time is come for rest, 
May my rest be like his. 
Who leaned on Jesus' breast. 
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Sit ®ni 3rn)itait fiemintfiiteitte. 

"So He giveth His beloved sleep." — Psalm cxxvii. 2. 

I LAY my body down to sleep, 
And pray my God my soul to keep ; 
And if I die before I wake, 
I pray my God my soul to take, 
For the ever blessed Jesus' sake. 
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